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"Shoot, Jf You Like!" He Said Bit-j
torlu

I
It' was nn accident, y'know, but. |

shoot, if you like."
' No," commanded Adam Ball's

father, a slender and angular old man

with a straggling iron-gray beard.
"No, don't shoot. Shootin's too quick,
by gonnles. And 'en, It ain't accordin'
to law." (Queer how suddenly he respectedthe majesty of the law!)
"We'd a durned sight ruther see him
hung by the neck ontel dead in the
Jailyard at Cartersville. Ye'uns put
down thein tlmr guns. Put down all
o' them thar guns right now; hear
me?"
He turned hack to Dale. "Ye suy It

was a accident?" he sneered.
"Yes, It' was an accident."
"Like the old devil I" roared Black

Adam's father.
He stopped and picEed up ids son's

black slouch hat and examined It. i
There were two bullet holes close to-1
cether in the rim.and one of thenj
had laer. there for a long time.
"John Moreland, he's been a-l'arnln

ye how to shoot," he said, "und you've
shore rained purty d.d well. It must
ha' been yore third siiot 'ut got
Adam."

"I tired only once," disagreed Dale.
"Your son tired first; I tired second;
and somebody else, I haven't the
slightest Ideu who, tired the other
shot."
"Aw, sliet up! Ye can tell it at the

trial," growled old Bull. Then to his
kinsmen.

"We'll hold Dale right hero, hoys,
ontel the shuritT he's sent atter comes.

And we'll not move Adam, which same j
f

is uccuruui 10 law. 1 icluuii ouuhu

Tom Flowers'll find a different job
from wliat he expected to find; won't
he, boys? Say, I wisht one o* you
fellers'd gl' me a good, big chaw o'
tobacker. He darned ef I don't. Adam's
death, It has made me feel sort o'
bud, hy gonnies, and tobacker's ullus
a consolation.

"Hill Dale, you hain't got n chaw o'
tobacker on ye, have ye.bought tobacker,store tobacker? It's a durned j
sight better'u home-made, 1 says. Ye
say ye don't chew! Chew.h.I!
Wiiyn't ye say 'chaw,' like a man! I
alius kilowed ye wasn't no 'count, nohow.Nobody 'at don't chaw tobacker
ain't no 'count. . . . Ail right, Jiui
Ike," to ids nephew, "I'll take a cluww
o' yores, then. And I'll take a tol'ably
big chaw, Jim Ike, 'cause Adam's
death has made me feel sort o' bad,
and tobacker's alius a consolation."
The sounds of the shooting hud cur-

ried fur, and it wasn't long until the
scene of the tragedy was crowded with
Halls and Torreys, Llttlefords and
Morelands. Major Hrndley and Hayes,
too, were there. Kvery man of them
was armed; a very little tiling might
easily turn the place Into a shambles.
Tlie major saw this, jind lie was
afraid. He drew the leaders of the
Morelunds and t!ie Littlefords aside,
and finally prevailed upon them to do
their utmost toward keeping peace un-

til the coining of the sheriff.
At first John Morelund and Hen Lit-

tletord were lor taking Hill Dale from
the Halls and Torreys who guarded
him, if they had to depopulate the
,.-l./.1u I?.ill vi.ftluinotiI lornsiilem Cove

and Mutton's Hell to accomplish it!
lluppily, the major's counsel prevailed.

Sheriff Tom Flowers was a tall and
lithe, smooth-faced man. Me arrived
with Luke Moreland at noon, after
hours of hard riding. He saw the high
tension, and immediately steeled himselfto handle the situation. After
C/ding straight to the center of the
gathering and there halting his horse,
lie said evenly: *

"in order that I may know who to
arrest, I must know something of the
circumstances. Only one man must j

i
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speak at a time. SiTpluyingTiad with
uie; and remember that, gentlemen.
I'll certainly drop the fellow who
starts playing hoss with me, if It's the
lust move Unake on earth. Mow somebodygently use his powers of speech."
Major Bradley, more soldierlike lliun

ever, went forward. "As the uttorney
of Mr. Dale, who stands accused of
killing Adam Ball," he said to the officer,"I beg leave to state that my
client will do no talking at present"
Dale understood, and he did not

open his mouth.
But old Ball had something to say,

and he proceeded to say it:
"He Wiled my son, Adnm," pointing

to Dale, "In cold blood. Me and nbout
a dozen o' my kin was on our way
over Long ridge to look nf a bee tree,
vvlieu we heered three pistol shots. We
was right up thar," pointing to the
northward, "and we come a-runnln'
aver here to see, by gonnles, what was

the matter. Well, by gonnles, we found
Bill Dale tliar down on his knees
«slde o' my son, Adam, who was as

lead as h.1 or deader; and BUI Dale
was a-sobhin' and a-sobbln' about it.
And ef he never killed my son Adnm,
what was he a-sobbln' and a-sobbln'
about, I ax you that? And my son

Adam, be had a rifle, by gonnles, but
he never shot none at all. He was
with us up to a few minutes before, and
he hadn't shot none all morn in'.
Shuriff Flowers, I wlsht ye'd gi' me a

good, big chaw o' tobacker, by gonnles,'cause my son Adam his deuth
it has made me feel bad."
Major Bradley stopped caressing his

well-kept gray Imperial, walked over to

the dead man's rifle, picked It up and
put Its muzzle to his nose. lie scented
fresh powder-smoke. Then he faced
old Bull with a strange, hard glitter
In his blue eyes.
."You are a liar, sir," he said with a

peculiar politeness.
A stir ran quickly over the Balls

and Torreys. Sheriff Flowers called
out:

"Quiet, there!" and there was quiet.
He continued: "Where Is Mr. Dale's
revolver?"
The Balls had It They produced It.

It had three empty chambers when
It should have had but one!
"Pass It to me butt first," ordered

the law's representative. He knew
that many a man had been shot while
taking a revolver barrel first, and he
was talcing no chances.
Old Hall obediently turned the weaponaround.
"Say, sheriff," he chittered, "have

ye plumb fo'got about lue axln' ye fo'
a chaw o' store-bought? By gonnies,
Adam's death."
Flowers turned to Dale.
"I have heard through Luke Moreland,"he said with more or less nt

feeling In bis voice, "a good many
things In your favor. I want you to

know that I'm sorry to have to take
you and place you In the Cartersville
jail. To show you that I mean It, IT.
spare you the Irons and allow you to

ride your own horse alone beside me,
as though you were not under arrest
ut all."
Dale bad by this time worn the keen

edge from his grief by means of Ids

great will power. He bowed sllghtlj
to the officer aua replied with grave
courtesy:

"Believe me, sir," with the very
faintest trace of a sntlle, "I aut v^ry
much obliged to you."
Luke Morelund led up the sleek

young bay that Bill Dale had named
Fox, and Dale swung himself easily
Into the saddle. lie faced the sheriff.

"If you're ready to go, sir," he said,
"I am."
Together they rode through the

woodland toward the broad, green val-
!ox» ti'fth tlia I htlof/ir/la tllf* MfirP-

lands, Major Bradley and Hayes fol-
lowing closely behind them.
Up on the side of David Morelnnd's

mountain there had been a silent and
unseen witness to the arrest of Bill
Dale. She was hidden behind a

gnarled and twisted clump of sheeplaurel,sitting on a patch of tiny,
dainty, pure blue dayflowers.crushing
In her hands the tiny purple blossoms
that are known as Job's tears.
"Lord, whiit'Il I do now?" she murmured.
It was a great and unanswerable

question, and it was a prayer, too.
"Lord, what'Il I do now'?" she repeated.
When Bill Dale had ridden out of

her sight, she threw down the crushed
flowers and flung herself prostrate,
with her face close- to the hemlock
needles and the earth, and wept low
and bitterly, and wept and wept.

"Iorit uhnt'll I do now?"

CHAPTER XI

By Heck Keeps a Secret.
When Sheriff Tom Flowers and the

others had been gone for half un hour,
Kliznbeth Littleford sat up in the si*
lence. It was a great and heavy silence
that hovered there over the north end
of David Moreland's mountain. There
was not even the drumming of a yel*
lowjm miner,.nyt .fiven Hie fiaucy chat-

tering~of~a"b'ooirt(rr~SquIrrt;l,~'not even

the twittering of n bird. Not a leaf
stirred anywhere. Everything seemed
lifeless. It was almost as though she
were tlie sole Inhabitant of the world.
Then she thought. It was noontime,

and the officer and his prisoner would
doubtless hnlt at John Moreland's

ft* Hia nnnntlnv meal: and if
she hastened she would get to see Bill
Dale again.
So she ran like a doe through the

green woodlund, through the tangle of
laurel and ivy and over the mosscoveredstones, across a shoulder of
David Moreland's mountain. She was

barefooted, and her dress was a simplegarment of white-dotted blue
calico, and her long brown hair flowed
behind her like the hair of a young
witch.because of the excitement of
the morning, she had iorgotten to give |
it Its usual daily plaiting.
As she drew near to the Moreland

leader's home, sh$ saw Bill Dale and
the sheriff walk out at the gateway

« D.n.1
and mount tneir norses. ^uhjui x>muleycaine out, and he, too, mounted his
horse; and she was glad that he was

going along. There was a great crowd;
all the Llttlefords were there, «nd nil
the Morelands, and old Granny Heck,
the fortune-teller. On every face Babe
saw signs of sympathy and sorrow.

Her eyes filled. She was so glad thai
they, too, loved him. It was worth goingto jail to know that one was loved
like thatl Not that it didn't hurt to
see him going to jaiJ, of course. .Jail
and horror are words that mean the
same to the mountain dweller.
She went on to tell him good-by

She knew it would be hard, but she
steeled herself; she would be a Little
ford, and strong. He suw her coming
and he turned his bay horse and rode
to meet her. She stopped and clasped
her hands, with her arms dcAvn full
length, and tried to smile at him.
"You promised me," he said jpently

"that you'd go back to Putricia and
finish jour education."

"I keep my promises," was the quick
replj', "Jest like every other Littleford
that ever lived kept their promises, jj
would ha' went back this morniu'.

** Kn/ln'f ho' hcuin.
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And there she br^ke off abruptly
After a silent moment, she continued
sadly, half tearfully: "And yet.and
yet.thc's not a bit o' u$e in me

a-goln' fcaek now!"
"Why?" Dale was smiling, and she

was glad to note that be did not ap-

"Lord, What'll I Do Now7" She Murmured.
pear to be grieving over his mlsfor-
tune.
"'Cause the' ain't," simply.
"But you'll go?"
"Yes," she said, "In the mornln' I'll

go."
He bent toward her and held down

his hand. "Good-by, little girl. 1 hope
It will come out all right, and 1 be11,»...in »»
HOC II wan*

Babe slowly lifted her haud to bis.
Iler eyes were downcast.

"Good-by," she told him brokenly.
"And 1 hope It will come out all right,
too.God knows I do, Bill Dale."
Thus they parted. Dule rode back

to the sheriff and Major Bradley, and
a minute later the three of them startedfor the lowland and (Jartersvllle
Jail.
When a bend In the dusty ox-wagon

road had hidden them from view,
Elizabeth LIttleford turned homeward.
Iler mother followed her.
The younger woman dropped to the

stone step ut the vine-hung front

porch with the air of on who is very
tired, plucked a full-blown marigold
and begun absently to tear Its petals
slowly apart. Mrs. LIttleford looked
out across the meadows, sighed,
smoothed back her gray hair with
both hands, und sat down beside her
daughter.

"I wouldn't worry about It, Babe,
honey," she finally said. Then she
too plucked a tnarigo d and began to

tear Its petals slowly apart. "Kf he
killed Adam Ball, It was to save himself.He's a good man, honey. 1 think
he's about the best man I ever seed,
Babe."

"No, he never killed Adam nan iu

save hlsself even," Babe replied.
"He's a lighter, hut he ain't no killer.
Listen, mother, It might ha' been this
away:
"He is ahind of a tree, and Adam is

ahlnd of another tree. Adam shoots
at his hat, and he si outs at Adam's
hat.which Is the reg'lar way of a

two-man light, as you know. Well,
suddenly Adam he jumps up like he's

been shot, and falls a-groanin' and
a-twistin'. liill Dale, a-tblnkin' he's
killed Adam, comes out from ahlnd of

Ills tree. Havlu' drawed.Bill Dale.ftut

InTo ETTe opei7~1Ty Ti Hi" Trick, Adam giTs
ready to shoot and kill liiin. Jost as

Adam Is about to shoot, somebody else
shoots and kills Adam and saves Bill
Dale.inehbe the' ain't time fo* anythingelse. Now don't ye see? And
(1011 I U UN SOUIKl IIUUIICI, Iiiuim-I ;

"I reckon It does." granted the old
womaji. "But who was It shot Black
Adam?"
"Somebody who Is a friend o' Bill

Pale's," said Babe. "Somebody who
was a-folleriu' Bill with the Idee o'
pertectln' him ef he needed It. Somebodywho knowed it was dangerous
fo' him to go off by hisself in the
woods that atvay. I've got It reasoned
out jest like this. . . . And who-
ever It was 'at was friend enough to
Bill Dale to kill n man to save him
will be friend enough to own up when
the proper time conies and keep BIJI
Dale from a-beln' hung. Whoever It
was 'at done It is sheered bad now,
hut later on he'll shore tell It, ef It'll
save Bill. You Jest wait and see,
mother. c

"I hain't never fo'got," Babe went
on, after a moment, "about Black
Adam Ball a-tellln' me about a-workin'
that same trick on a man over In
Nawth Ca'llner.and he killed the
man. The law never found It out
And ye see what BJack Adam got.
'Who lives by the sword shall perish
by the sword.' It's In the Good Book,
mother, honey; and everything In the
Good Book Is God A'mlghty's truth, as

you know."
"Ef I was pinned down to guess who

It was 'at done it," drawled Mrs. Lit*
tleford, "I'd guess It was. By Heck.
He was a plumb fool about Bill Dale.
His maw she says he talks In his sleep
about Bill Dale. He was alius a-fol*
lerin' him around like a dawg."

(To be Continued.)

The Story of
Our States
By JONATHAN BRACE

XXXVIII..COLORADO
#- flOLOUADOI is the

most precious
of our states,

mining of
gold and sll-
ver it sur-

-vn0L.A0 oil nthof Cfofnc* nrnHlif*- Ji

ing about one-third of the total *

output of the entire country. In f
fact, Its real history starts In i
1858, when gold \vt s first dis- j

<' covered, a f
Prior to that time there had ||

been hut little settling In this <>

region. Spunlsh explorers bud ||
11 traversed the country lu the lat-
II ter part of the Eighteenth cen-

tury, and laid claim to It. As a

part of the Louisiana Purchase I!
it came Into the possession of
the United States in 1803. OHi- .

;| cers of the United States army ||
were sent out to explore this

|| wilderness among whom were
Lieutenant Pike in 1806, and It

|| was after him that Pikes Peak
was named. In 1819 Colonel

II Long made extensive explora- I!
11 tlons and he was followed In
II 1842 by Fremont, whose actlvi- III
;; ties in the Mexican war brought

him Into much prominence. At
the close of the Mexican war,
Mexico ceded her rights to this
territory to the United States, |||
hut it was considered a barren

n wuste and unattractive for set-
tiers.
Then in 1858 carye the dis- ||

covery of gold in the bed of Dry 111

Creek, a few miles south of II
where Denver now stands. The j1
following spring tens of thouIsands of men flocked into what j
was then called the Pikes Peak jj
country, m uenver necame

\\ a town of one thousand inhabitants,and by the next year had
grown into a big city with newspupers,theaters, and a govern-

!!nient mint.
'

In 1801 the Territory of Col!orado was created and ir. 1870 "1
;; Colorado was admitted as tlie "j

thirty-eighth state of the Union.
Its area Is 103,048 square miles
and its population entitles the
state to six presidential elee-
tors. *

The name is taken from the

;; Colorado river, and is a Spanish
adjective meaning "colored red."
Colorado Is often called the

Ceutenniul State, as It was ad- ill
mitted to the Union Just one

" hundred years after the DeclaruI!tlon of Independence.
(© by McClur« N«w«p*per Syndicate.)

. The battleship .Maryland, now the
property of the United States government,is the first fighting vessel in
the world to carry 16-inch guns.
There are six in number.
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See, Phone or Write to

THOS. C. O'FARRELL
FOR

High Grade Monuments
In Marble and Granite

Plant on East Liberty Street, AdjoiningRose Hill Cemetery.
Phone 211 YORK, S. C.'«

OLD TIME FOX HUNT

(Continued From Page One.)

i
bushy-top hickory tree. It was not

?
long before we were all there.

It was grand to see twenty odd dogs t

standing around that tree and bark- ^

ing as fast and loud as they could, j
The fox looked to be fat and proud j
as he sat perched on that hickory t
limb.seemingly, from the cut of his z

eye or the toss of his head, bidding
defiance to dog and man, and saying
by these actions, "if you give me half <

an hour's rest I'll defy you to do this
again." > (

Excitement Intense.
Our anxiety was too great to see 0

me ena.we eouia nui wan. . j. wcmj j
odd dogs and nearly that many men j
encircled the tree, and someone threw
a chunk of wood at him, and out he j
jumped, seemingly in the fnouths of
half a dozen dogs. But he ipse, as it (
were, by the time he hit the ground, t

and. jumping over dogs' and men's
heads, was gone again. In and around
the old field he ran, doing his best to t
elude dogs and men. Men, drunk with
excitement, would run over one anotherand fall down in their reckless ,

speed; horses, abandoned, were scain- t

leering everywhere, excited and full of

play. The fox. seemingly caught one
(

minute, would arise with new vigor
and try for his life again. First here f
and there he would go, jumping over

obstacles in his way. Men, hatless, ;
could be seen in their efforts to outrunsome dog, holloing as loud as

they could and momentarily crazed
with the excitement that possessed all.

it is strange how hn.cn and boys will
act at such a time, forgetting self and
self-control, doing things they know

nothing of, and how amazed they are

when afterwards told of what they
did. Many a hearty laugh was en- ^
joyed by all as someone would tell
how so-and-so did. I have forgotten ^

who tailed the fox and wore his
bushy plume home in his hat or on

his horse's head. As was the custom
then, we drew straws for his feet and
departed for our homes after expressingour pleasure and satisfaction as

to how it had all ended.
I think this was one of the moat

exciting fox races I was ever in, and;
many a time in passing that way has
my mind reverted to that day, when
I was young, and to the friends I had
then, and to many otht r times. These ,

rarnll»(<tlnns nro nlcnaant to think
about now. One almost lives his life
over in the rehearsal of these thinps.

. The Secretary of State an<l the
State Historian of Alabama are wo- ®

men. 0

\
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NEW LOT OF CHOICE I

Wc have a choice bunc
now.arrived a few days i

for a Mule or two come an

exchange and give you a

MULES JAMES BE
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I OIL MILL PRODUCT
See us for a good exel
We have nice bright

|| OUR GINNERIES ARE i
THAN THEY HAV

I We can handle 125 bales
charge is 60 CENTS per K

ROLLERMILLGrindsWheat, Corn am

Feed, Chicken Feed, lie

Ilay, Flour and Corn
money.

DEALERS IN COAL AND

| YORKVILLE COTTOf

TO SETTLE IN PERU.

American Farmers Move to the Ama-
zon Headwaters.

A group of American farmers, com-

nlsing the ndvance guard of a colo-
lizntinn scheme said to involve mo'V

han two hundred families from the
vestern United States, arrived at
lima, Peru, recently, enroute to the
'nma del Sacramento valley alor.g
he western headquarters of the Amnionriver, in northern Peru, where the
olony is to he established.
The party is in charge of J. B.

tchoenfelt of Omkulgee, Okla.. fornerlyUnited States Indian agent for
Oklahoma territory, who obtained for
colonization purposes, a grant of 650,

00acres of agricultural and forestry
ands from the Peruvian government
ast October.
After the preliminary location of the

ands in the concession is completed,
t is planned to bring the remaining
olonists, numbering about S00, to the
:ettlement via Para, Brazil and the
'.raazon and Ucayali rivers. The forneris navigahle from its mouth on

he Atlantic ocean to Iquitos, Peru,
> ana mii.c *

In an interview published in the
A'o«t Coast leader, Mr. Schoenfelt
;aid that, owing to drouth and crop
ailure, a number of farmers in the
ontral west h:ul expressed their desireto seek more fertile and profitable
lelds.

"I decided to look over South Amerca,"he said, "since most of the
Vmerican government's desirable va

antlands, that could be obtained at

RIGHT ON THE JOB
EVERY DAY IN THE WEEK.THE

FOURTH OF JULY INCLUDED.

VE ARE ON THE JOB.

SERVING OUR PATRONS WITH

TIIE BEST IN FRESH MEATS

AND COUNTRY PRODUCE.

REMEMBER OUR GROCERY

DEPARTMENT.LET US SERVE

YOU THERE. QUALITY AND

PRICES JUST RIGHT.

sanitary makkei
LEWIS G. FERGU80N, Mgr.

Rub-My-Tism is a. powerful
ntiseptic. Cures infected cuts,
Id sores, tetter, etc 38-iot f

Hfri"
JULES.

:li of Mules at our bams
igo. If you have a need
d see us. We will sell or

fair deal.

:0THERS H0RSES
I

s- jj
liange of Meal for Seed, j
Hulls. . |!
IN BETTER SHAPE jj
E EVER BEEN. ] j
in 12 hours, and the j!

[undrecl pounds of lint. !;

1 Oats.« Sells Flour, Hog j i

»rse ami Mule Feed, Oats,
Meal. Try us and save

ICE.

' OIL COMPANY |
IflMlflflllMlflflflMMIMJMJIfMMGll 1

> ;; '

a low price, have been allotted to foreignimmigrants. The colonists*, who
arc chiefly from the west, are farmers
of some means and they can secure

their farms at a cost of a few cents

per fee simple ro their lands, as soon

as 200 families have been settled on

the concession." .

. The smallest species of women :s
found* in Lapland. They average four
feet nine inches in height.

nni eqtate
IVL/iL LJIH1L

$$$$$ If You MF
Want Them, See ""4

SOME OF MY OFFERING8:
40 Acres.Seven miles from York,

bounded by lands of J. B. McCarter, C.
W. Carroll, H. G. Brown and others;
3-roora residence, barn and cotton
house. Well of good water; five or six
acres bottom land. Buck Horn creek ;
at.d branch runs through place. About
4-acre pasture; 5 or 6 acres woods.
mostly pine and balance work land.
About 3-4 mile to Beersheba school.
It is going to sell; so it you want it
see me right away. Property of H. C.
Farrls.

60 2-5 Acres.4 1-2 miles from York,
and less than half mile to Philadelphia
school house, church and station- Four
room residence, besides hall; 4-room
tenant house; barns; 3 wells of good
water, and nice orchard. About 8 acres
In pasture and woods and balance open
land. Act quick it you want it Prop- 4
erty of C. J. Thomasson.

90 Acres at Brattonsviile.Property
of Estate of Mrs- Agnes Harrla Will
give a real bargain here.

144 Acres.Five miles from Filbert
on Ridge Road, bounded by lands of
W. M. Burns, John Hartness and others;7-room residence, S-stall barn and
other outbuildings; XMo 4-room tenant
houses, barns, etc.; 2 wells and 1 good
spring; 3 horse farm open and balance
in timber (oak, pine, &c.) and pasture.
About 2 miles to Dixie School and
Beersheba church. Property of Mrs. 8.
J. Barry.

33 Acres.Adjoining the above tract
About 3 or 4 acres of woodo and balanceopen land. Will sell this tract
separately or in connection with above
tract Property of J. A. Barry.

195 Acres.Four miles from York, on

Turkey creek road, adjoining lands of
Gettys, Queen and Watson; 2-horsq
farm open and balance in woods and
pasture- One and one-half miles to
Philadelphia and Miller nchools. The
price is right See me quick. Property
of Mrs. Molly Jonea
Five Room Residence.On Charlotte

street in the town of York, on large
lot I will sell you this property for
less than you can build the house.
Better act at once.

McLain Property.On Charlotte St.
In the town of York. Thla property Ilea
between Neely, Cannon and Lockmore
mills, and Is a valuable'piece of property.Will sell it either aa a whole or
in lots. Here la an opportunity to
make some money.
89 acres.9 miles from York, | mllee

from Smyrna and 6 miles from King*g
Creek. Smyrna R. F. D. passes place.
One horse farm open and balance in
woods.something like 100,000 feet sa^
timber. 12 acres fine bottoms, S room
residence. Property of P. B. Bigger.
210 acres.3 1-2 miles from York on

Plnckney road. 8 room residence, well
of good water, 2 large barns, three 4
room tenant houses and one 8 room
tenant house. 40-acre pasture. Good
orchard. About 150 acres open land,
balance In oak and pine timber. Propertyof M. A. McFarland.
Loans arranged on farming landa

GEO. W. WILLIAMS
REAL ESTATE

PROFESSIONAL CARDS'
DR. WM. M. KENNEDY1^

. DENTAL SURGEON .

Office on 8econd Floor of the Wylie
Buildina.

Telephones: Office, 99: Residence, IM,
YORK; S. C.

Dr. T. 0. G RIG G
. DENTIST.

Room 202 Peoples' Bsnk Building
YORK, - S. C.

62t!W. 26t4 '

,

BETTY LINK, D. C.
CHIROPRACTOR

Diseases of the Spine end Nervous
System and all Organic Inco-ordination.
Consultation and Analysis Free.

331 Chatham Avenue.
Phone 396.J

ROCK HILL, - - 3. C.

YORK FURNITURE CO.
Undertakers . Embalmers

YORK, - 8. c.
In All Its Branches.Motor Equipment
Prompt Service Day or Night In

Town or Country.

Dr. R. H. GLENN
Veterinary Surgeon

CALLS ANSWERED DAY OR NIQHT
Phone 92

YORK, - 8. C.

W. W. LEWIS
Attorney at Law
Rooms 205 and 206

Peoples Bank & Trust Co.'e Building,
YORK, - - 8. C.

Phones: Office 63. Residence 44.

J. A- MARION
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT

LAW
Office opposite the Courthouse.
Telephone No. 126, York Exchange.

YORK. 8. C.

JOHN R. HART
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR

AT LAW.
3rompt and Careful Attention to All
Business Undertaken.

Telephone No. 69. YORK. 8. C.
76 f.t It

n wnr/iti
J. O. DAlUXi

Attorney At Law.
Prompt Attention to all Legal

business of Whatever Nature.
Front Offices, Second Floor, Peoples
Bank & Tr it Co.'s Building. Phone
No. 61,


